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try, which was held hostile to liberty and in sharp antagonism to | 
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- march upon Ше hot and dust-swept highway of business and revisit 


ADDRESS. 


Tam painfully conscious that I am little fitted for the task before 
me. Twenty-five years of business life—absorbed in practical affairs, 
isolated from scholastic associations, down on one’s knees with the 
muck rake, inhaling the foul atmusphere of Mammon until the pure 
ether bathing the mountain summits of learning has almost lost its 


exhilarating effect—constitute a slender title to audience upon an 
educational thenie, at the state’s Intellectual center. Yet, as 10 none 
is liberty so dear as to those long girt about by prison walls, so I 
trust may I urge as my best warrant for the duty I have undertaken, 
an unconquerable Jonging to pause for а momentfrom the wearisome 


for once, at least, the green fields out of which I stepped with regrets 
and tears, now nearly thirty years ago. 


Should I put to you the question what has chiefly distinguished 
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the nineteenth century from its predecessors, especially in the great | 
North American republic, what would Бе youranswer? Doubtless 
there would he little agreement amongst you, yet the answer seems 
plain to me. ‘The signal characteristic of the nineteenth century 
among English-speaking peoples, and especially in our own country, 
is the rapidity of the increase of wealth— the enormous develop- 
ment of material prosperity, the colossal accumulation of corporate 
and private fortune. Nine-tenths of our citizens are accustomed to 
look upon the fabric of our government, as fashioned by our ances- 
tors, as a creation rather than a growth. The student of history, 
however, sees clearly that little entirely novel was incorporated into 
it: that it was rather the accretion of generations carefully eliminat- 
ed from the mass of drift and rubbish with which it had become 
commingled. 

One evil, however, never successfully assailed in the mother-coun- 


Na 


a 


University of Nebraska. 


that equality before the law, involved in the declaration that all men 
are created free and equal, was plainly before them. Under the 
operation of thelaw of primogeniture the landed estate of England 
had become concentrated in the hands of a few men whose weight of 
arm or brain had enabled them to kill or cireumvent their fellows. 
In this landed estate was entrenched the British nobility, the ruling 
power of the British empire, whose very existence was a denial of 
the political equality of men, just as complete and sweeping ап as- 
sertion of the right of one man to the avails of the labor of his fel- 
low, without compensation, as that monstrous heresy of the divine 
right of African slavery which was trampled out beneath the iron 
heel of battle at Vicksburg, Gettysburg, and Appomattox. When, 
therefore, the colonists had achieved their independence, and held it 
by that most unquestionable and yet most insecure title—the arbi- 
trament of the sword—they lost no time in striking a straight and 
deadly blow at the monster which seemed to them most аё war with 
the personal rights of: ће citizen. The right of primogeniture, 
which F 4 hitherto been the chief agency whereby vast estates had 
been aecumulated and transmitted from generation to generation was 
universally abrogated or ignored, and a system more in consonance 
with natural justice, and believed to be better calculated to result in 
an equitable disposition of property, both real and personal, estab- 
lished in its stead. One of the chief wrongs of the feudal ages 
which had outlived the reasons of its origin, had been swept away 
and thenceforth the statesmen, who launched the republic, looked 
hopefully forward to that millennial era when wealth should be 
gathered in moderation and distributed without gross inequality or 
outrageous injustice. : 

And yet it was not altogether an unmixed evil which was thrust | 
aside with such unanimity. If the principle lying at the foundation 
of the medieval system had produced great inequalities in the con- 
dition of mankind ; if it had exalted wealth and prostrated poverty ; 
if it had made of one man a princely idler and‘of another little less 
than a beast of burden ; if it had, given to hereditary sloth and vice 


possessions, decorations and titles, dripping not. only with the sweat, 
be 
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but with the blood of unremembered millions—it had at the same 
time brought the race beneath the domination of those to whom 
access to the accumulated wisdom and civilization of the world was open 
—had subjected them to the will of such education, intelligence 
and culture as characterized the age in which they lived. Yet what- 
ever of noble results might otherwise have sprung from such a lead- 
ership of brain, courage and ambition, all real progress towards a 
system which should guarantee the equal rights of man was impos- 
sible so long as the foundation-stone remained — the inequality of 
men, and the divine right of one to tlie homage, the tribute, the 
labor, the life of his fellow. 

But for good or evil the die was cast, and cast upon the theory 
of the universal political level of mankind. Was there good rea- 
son for the complaisance and the hope with which the work was соп- 
templated? Is it not a terrible commentary upon the blindness, 
the weakness, the foolishness of the wise, that the elaborate 
system, gleaned from the experience of centuries and carefully 
winnowed of every noxious element which could check or interrupt 
its harmonious growth, should have contained within itself an ex- 
plosive ingredient, which, within a hundred years, should well nigh 
shiver the structure to atoms! Yet it is beyond contradiction, that 
the virtue, the patriotism and courage of the citizen, rather than 
the perfection of our political structure, enabled us to survive the 
greatest national crisis through which any people was ever sum- 
moned to pass. 

ТЕ would not be strange then, if lurking in the body politic some 
other virus may be slowly working its way to the surface, and silent- 
ly but not the less surely corrupting, contaminating and infecting the 
entire structure of the state. 

While the wise builders of these great barriers to the concentra- 
tion of wealth, and the patentees of the process for equitable distri- 
bution, were contemplating their work with entire complacency, a 
flaxen-haired, blue eyed boy was going to and fro onhis daily rounds 
in the service of his master in the City of New York. At fourteen, 


on a summer morning, at the littleGerman town of Waldorf, he had 
5 


a a ат срт бочна оа акт 


bid good-bye to father, mother, brother and sister and turned his 
steps towards that El Dorado with whose fame Columbus, Cabot, 
Ponce de Leon, De Soto, Smith, Hendrick Hudson and a score of 
| others, had filled Europe. After a brief stay in the commercial and 
| financial heart of the globe—the great city of London—hesailed for 
Baltimore with a stock in trade, consisting of a few flutes and other 
| cheap musical instrumenis, and an acquaintance with the English 
language, sufficient for commercial use. Quickly discerning that art 
was not the American road to wealth, having disposed of his musi- 
| са! merchandise, he became Във a beater of fars, then a fur merchant. 
With unerring instinct he had grasped what Ponce de Leon and De 
| Soto fruitlessly sacrificed themselves to discover. During the next 
forty years his agents and emissaries were in every forest, upon every 
stream and lake and water course, in the defiles of every mountain, | 
among every Indian tribe, friendly or hostile, from New York to ! 
Г Astoria, The white sails of his ships were in every open port of | 
| Great Britain and China, and the spoils gathered from Ше aborigines | 
| | 
Н і 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
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of Ше wilderness, the cultured merchants of the British Empire, | 
and the reticent followers of Confucius, he invested in Manhattan | 
Island, The fruits of this far reaching enterprise—the accumula- 
lation of one of the broadest and most comprehensive brains ever 
given to man—survive in the third generation, a compact, undivi- | 
ded, individual force, beside which the spoils of hereditary rank, 
gathered through the lapse of ages, dwindle into insignificance. 
Ап Irish student, abandoning his Latin for laces, mounts in a brief 
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lifetime to a pre-eminence of wealth measured by any standard. 
А stalwart youth, beginning by rowing chance passengers from 
{ Staten Island to New York, in a life of sixty years covers the seas 
with his fleets; and, at last, converting them into railways, he becomes 
the dictator of two hundred millions of capital, clutches the great 
commercial City of New York by the throat, and lays the tribute 
dictated by his whimsical will upon the trade and production of half 
the continent. Death even does not weaken his grasp. From the 
silent grave that inexorable will dominates and dictates the policy of 


the immense organization in which the achievements of a Ше time | 
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are lodged, just as effectually and’ completely as if the living weight 
of his heavy arm was on it still. No rival can undermine it. No 
force can shatter it. It is above the reach of state legislatures and of 
the national congress. That omnipitent ruling power, public opinion, 
is beneath its feet, for it has mounted over the press and allied itself 
with the magical intelligence which was delivered from the skies into 
the hands of Franklin and Morse. Hannah More said, “Let me 
write the songs of a nation, and I will make their laws.” Give me 
the control of the telegraph and I will mould public opinion which 
is higher than the teacher, more potent than the pulpit, the monitor 
and subjector of the press, the inspirer and dictator of the laws. 

It having been thus demonstrated that in the complete freedom of 
individual action, guaranteed by a non-protective system of govern- 
ment, the race was likely to be to the swift and the battle to the strong, 
another element was developed from our system which has proved to 
be to wealth what a dogma is toa people, or an idea to an army—the 
weapon whereby it is moulded into a single, compact, resistless force, 
held by a single will, hurled by a single hand. Neither Peter the 
Hermit, nor Richard, nor Godfrey of Bouillon, led the Crusaders to 
the Holy Sepulchre. Revérenee for the cross and hatred of the eres- 
cent were the viewless guides which led millions of Western Europe 
through summer’s heat and winter’s cold, in hunger and nakedness, 
to cast their bones upon the Syrian deserts, there to fertilize the 
fields of their enemies. Napoleon did not lead France against 
the aristocratic nations of Europe. He but followed the star of 
the republic, ensanguined by the butcheries and atrocities through 
which France had been born to a better life, as it shed its baleful 
rays upon the oppressors of mankind gathered in defense of their 
so-called divine rights. The tramping legions of the North, as 
they swooped down upon the South, were led neither by Lincoln, 
пог Grant, nor Sherman, but by the unanimous and instinctive 
conviction that the ark of safety for every interest and for every 
soul the flag covered, was the indivisibility and unity of the 
republic. And so the financial giants of the modern days, avail- 


ing themselves of the idea of the indestructibility of corporate 
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capital, as enunciated in the Dartmouth College case, have assumed 
and successfully held the leadership of material progress until every 
interest bows at their feet, every avenue of information leads to their 
doors, every conduit of wealth conducts to their already overflowing 
reservoir. It is not too much to assert that the representatives 
of these vast accumulations of private and corporate capital are the 
real rulers of the country. Five men, the heads of their respective 
organizations, can to-morrow blot aut of existence half the values 
west of Lake Michigan by a single stroke of thepen, The lightning 
will respond to their touch, and like the nerves of the human system, 
exalt or abase the whole body of the people at the will of the manipu- 
lator. They or their emissaries haunt the ante-rooms of the men in 
power—the servants of the people; throng in the lobbies and corridors 
of the capitol, and lurk in the shadows of the halls of justice. The 
monitors of opinion, the pulpit and the press, wait obsequiously upon 
their ingress and egress. The corroding canker of money, born of 
aggregated capital, seems to be fast making weakness a prey of strength, 
innocence the spoil of guilt, turning charity into hate and digging an 
impassable gulf between the rich and the poor. Thousands are lift- 
ing up their voices in the agonizing prayer—not for bread, but for 
work—a place and a time to submit even to the curse of God. The 
piercing cry floats upon the air from the Atlantic to the Pacific for 
help—help—like the wail of the living freight of the sea-going levi- 
athan, when every life-boat is swamped, every spar drifted away, 
every hope gone and the cold and cruel waters are about to close over 
it forever. The stone that was rejected by the builders has become 
the chief one of the corner. The inequality of the distribution of 
wealth has become the second great problem of the republic. The 
paramount question of the hour is how to interpose the individual 
conscience, intelligence and ballot against this colossal power which 
threatens to overshadow, not alone the citizen, but the state, to snatch 
from the brow of the republic the diadem of sovereignty. To over- 
come this power which has gradually lifted itself above the people, to 
neutralize this poison which has gradually infused itself throughout 


| every fibre of society, there is in my judgment but one antidote. 
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What is it? And here the road forks and each is at liberty to take 
the route of his choice. Advocates of the protective system of gov- 
ernment will point you to complex and cunningly-framed codes; to 
penal enactments ; to prisons, penitentiaries, courts of justice backed 
by armies and the implements of extermination—aye, to that hideous 
anachronism in a civilization founded upon the new revelation of 
love and charity, borne to humanity in the sermon on the mount— 
the scaffold itself. An impalpable breath of opinion may sweep 
these relics of ages of hate and cruelty away in a moment. They 
seem, however, to be built upon the rock rather than the sand, and 
no wind or wave has as yet undermined or overturned them. 
Solidly and immovably as these structures seem to be established, 
I do not choose to take the road leading past their gloomy walls. 
La Fayette rescued from the Parisian mob the key of the Bastile, 
and delivered it into the hands of Washington at Mount Vernon, 
As from year to year the corroding rust gathers upon it, and the walls 
it once’secured have crumbled and passed from the eyes of man, is it 
not a fitting symbol of the decay and oblivion which shall finally 
envelope forceand hate as an element in the government of mankind, 
When the skillful engineer throws an iron span across some im- 
passable stream, over which the commodities and peoples of the globe 
shall pass for ages in complete security, he begins by the erection of 
a minor and inferior structure, whose office is to support and sustain 
the ultimate erecfion until it arrives at that state of perfection when 
all supports may be knocked away, and the perfect span, self-support- 
"ing and complete, resting upon its own strength, becomes the high- 
way of humanity forever. And во the dungeon, the rack, the head- 
man’s axe, the guillotine, the scaffold, Ше bastile, and the prison-bars 
are but the falsework run up by rude and imperfect workmen, to 
support the perfect arch of christian civilization until safe for the 
everlasting tread of the millions inhabiting the earth’s surface, then 
to be hurled into the yeast of waters and borne out into the sea of 
oblivion. 
You may write upon a postal card the entire catalogue of impla- 


pable substance upon which the abutments and piers of this mighty 
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structure must rest, all of which fused into one constitute—Character. 

And here is ihe germ of the non-protective theory of government 

and society. I choose therefore the route, which, in my judgment, 

| promises to afford a safe passage for mankind, under the complete 

arch of triumph. Victor Hugo says that Napoleon’s unfortunate 

marshal, leading his army to the field of Waterloo, reaching the forks 

of two roads, called his peasant guide to his side and inquired the 

true route. In the single syllable answered lay the greatest disaster 

я of history. France overrun by enemies, Paris occupied by hostile 

\ armies, the holy alliance parcelling out Europe; and beyond—Sairt 
Helena, exile and death to the most imperious spirit since Cæsar. 

Let us not follow the false guide but hold fast the solid truth, how- 

ever reviled, denied, ridiculed or derided, that there is no hope for 

our country except through the purification and exaltation of indi- 

vidual character, and that all education is worthless except as it con- 

; tributes to that sublime and noble end. 

ЕЕ I cannot resist Ше conviction that in the modern methods of edu- 

l cation the means are often confounded with the end, the race too often 

mistaken for the goal. What signifies it that a man may be learned 

in all the lore of the schools, if for the office of aiding to mould the 

destinies of the race he is a walking cypher? Of what avail to so- 

ciety or the state is the learning of Ше heavy-brained Ruloff, if, in- 

stead of holding fast to the good and true, he falls under the domin- 

ion of sinister forces, and so far from becoming a beacon to groping 

ignorance and frailty, he dies a felon? What signifies the chemical 

` skill and occult learning of a Paracelsus, if it but enables a scholar 

to fell his friend and creditor to the earth with a bludgeon and elimi- 

nate the primal elements of his body ina furnace? The Damascene 

blade was doubtless manufactured of common and well known ele- 

- || ments, but its character was the result of the lost art of tempering 

ignoble metals. And so it is with education. Geography, mathe- 

matics, philosophy, languages, and all the technical learning of the 

schools, will leave ‘one without the edge which will pierce or cut the 

problems with which men are confronted and surrounded, either in 

pret otto life. Before he becomes an instrument for use, 


10 


i 
| 
4 
í 
i 
1 


ње ала Co, 


чада. 


Е ЕКА В в РАО уй 


Address of Hon. А. F. Poppleton. 


to perform any office more noble than to rust in the scabbard, every 
resource of learning and every element of scholarship must be welded 
and tempered into a keen and infallible edge. There are species of 
food for which the animal kingdom have a ravenous appetite, which 
distend the body and brighten the eye, but impart no strength or 
staying qualities. So the mere husks of learning in which the kernel 
is hidden and protected, fail to contribute to the formation of solid 
' character. No teacher rises to the true dignity of his office who is 
not at the same time a leader and an inspirer of the youthful mind. 
ТЕ is through this leadership and inspiration that the technical 
learning of the schools becomes effectual in the true purpose of edu- 
cation. And sad indeed will be the day when this noble guide to 
the higher aims and purposes о life shall fail or falter in his high 
office. 

It being then the true end and aim of education to develope, 
strengthen, and exalt individual character; to mould for society a 
useful, upright and progressive member; to furnish to the state an 
intelligent and patriotic citizen ; how shall it be accomplished? ТЕ 
may all be summed up ina single sentence. The welfare of thestate 
rests upon the ballot; the purity of the ballot rests upon the intelli- 
gence, integrity, honor and patriotism of the citizen; the character 
of the citizen rests upon the schools in which he is taught, and the 
traditions by which they are guided, and the quality of the school is 
moulded by the teacher, 

The right of taxation for the support of any institution of learn- 
ing, high or low, cannot for an instant be maintained except upon 
this chain of causes and effects, To take from the pockets of the 
people hard-earned money to maintain teachers or institutions for the 
inculcation of knowledge, or theories foreign to our governmental 
system, or antagonistic to the principles on which our political fabric 
is built, is simple robbery, not even deserving the charitable consid- 
eration accorded to the thief who takes refuge against starvation in 
a stolen loaf. 

Taxation, for any purpose, сап only be defended so far as it is a 


tribute to the common safety and welfare of society and the state. 
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The moment it passes that line of flame it fruits become spoil, prey, 
stolen goods, which an honest man сап по more touch without defile- ` 
ment, than he can abdicate his manhood without bartering body and 
soul to the powers of darkness. What then shall we say of the hu- 
man jackal, who schemes day and night to intercept the sacred offer- 
ings of industrious toil to the high purpose of education, and appro- 
priates them to his use? ‘ If there is not honor among thieves there 
are gradations in criminality. What curse is deep enough for the 
robber who steals the sacred vessels from the sacrificial altar ?—what 
anathema weighty enough for the burglar who despoils widowhood 
and orphanage of its competence? Yet Ше accumulated weight of 
the maledictions visited upon these hideous crimes is the sweet in- 
cense of extravagani eulogium compared to the weight of curses 
launched by all good men upon the head of the despoiler of the 
school fund. 

As there is no royal road to learning, so there is no magnificent 
highway conducting to the perfection and exaltation of human char- 
acter. The grandest achievements of science are easily brought 
within the comprehension of the average mind; the greatest dis- 
coveries seem То have been almost self-revealed ; the most useful, 
powerful and beneficial inventions are simple in their operations and 
rest upon plain principles; the grandest characters aro almost aus- 
tere in their simplicity. And so the traits upon whose develop- 
ment the solid struéture of a perfect character must rest, are home- 
bred virtues, which may be found in most luxurious growth in the 
households of the land, and especially in those yet untouched by the 
glitter and dazzle of metropolitan life. 

In my judgment the one duty hitherto mostly neglected in public 
education, and most important to be taken up and enforced in the 
future, is to transplant to the school room and the college hall some 
of the teachings which have hitherto been thought ouly appropriate 
to the fireside or the church, 

I do not refer to strictly religious teaching, for between that and 
the public school І would erect barriers mountain-high, suffering 


the two to commingle only so far as certain traits and qualities, 
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recognized since the world began in both christian and heathen Jands 
as noble and heroic, form the basis of true religion, viz: that which 
rests npon works rather than belief, upon deeds rather than dogmas, 
upon acts rather than creeds, upon lives rather than professions. 
The secularization of opinion, whether for good or evil, is stead- 
ily weakening the power of the pulpit as a public educator, and if 
the cardinal virtues are to survive as an element in the tutelage of 
youth, the public instructor must take up a certain portion of the 
work which indifference is rendering other agencies powerless to ac- 
complish—namely, the inculcation, development and preservation of 
those qualities in human character, which are what the oak is to the 
forest, immovable and ineradicable, the survivor of the tornado, 
which the lightning may blast, but cannot overthrow, which the 
storm may smite with all the fury of the elements, but which yields 
only to resume its former poise and to rear its crowned head of 
foliage to the beams of the returning sun when the clouds and the 
tempest have passed away. 

First of all, I would inculcate the sentiment of honor, that mys- 
terious touchstone which tests all transactions, all motives, all aspi- 
rations—not by an external measure, but by the subtle perception 
of taint or stain upon one’s own manhood. Jn all ages and every 
country under different names and customs апа usages, it has been 
the solvent which has preserved the merely human impulses of men 
from a lower and deeper descent in the seale of existence. Do you 
ask for an illustration of its effect upon a democratic society—a dem- 
ocracy so elementary as to alarm the best thinkers for the future, 
and almosi make them despair of the conjunction of dense popula- 
tion, enormous wealth and universal suffrage, 

Glance for a moment at that portion of the little army of the 
United States trained at its school of : rms on the historical banks of 
the Hudson. Show me the list of its product whose hands have 
been stained by ill-gotten gains in any form. Show me the names of 
those who ever turned their backs upon an enemy, or denied mercy 
to a prostrate foe? I have no respect for war, I have nothing but 


loathing for its emblems and its paraphernalia, To my mind every 
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standing army represents children bereft of parents, age deprived of 
shelter and solace, industry robbed of its reward, health and vigor 
despoiled of the free enjoyment of the common pleasures of шап- 
kind, individual liberty trampled under foot. A sword, a cannon, an 
iron-clad, is an anachronism in a civilization founded upon christian 
teachings. I devoutly believe the time will come when war itself 
will be contemplated with greater horror than the gibbet at the cross 
roads of England, on which was exposed the head of the petty thief 
after the cruel and atrocious punishments of that semi-barbaric age 
had accomplished their fell office; but I profoundly reverence the 
spotless name of a profession rendered necessary by the imperfec- 
tions of society and government in their present form, which amidst 
the venality and corruption of a shameless age has held aloft the 
holy symbol of refulgent honor as a beacon to the eyes of ingenuous 
youth, leading them, if they will but follow, up to the very crest and 
summit of the Joftiest character, Saturate the minds of the youth 
of the country with this lofty scorn of everything ignoble; teach 
them that the offices and titles and high places of the earth are mere 
dust beneath the feet when won at the expense of honor, and 
you will have fashioned a character like that of the younger Pitt, 
who descended to the grave enthroned in the hearts of the British 
people, yet who had put aside, one after another, every distinction 
which gratitude could proffer—dying at lastin poverty, but bequeath- 
ing to his country a name which the insignia of the world’s honors 
and titles could not decorate. 

Courage, fortitude and charity are near akin to honor. By cour- 
age and fortitude I do not mean that which dares or endures mere 
physical suffering ; nor by charity do I designate mere benevolence 
in material things. I refer rather to that intellectual courage and 
fortitude which faces the results of conviction, once crystalized into 
opinion, with unflinching pluek, and endures all things in their vin- 
dication ; and to that broader charity which mounts to the serene 
elevation of intellectual, political and religious toleration. First 
give us complete fidelity to the mental processes ; let the intellectual 
forces set out under the guidance of conscientious aspiration and a 
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hew their way to the point indicated by the spiritual compass, though 
the legions of darkness should gather in their path and obstruct 
their progress. 

Did you ever stop to think what would have probably been the 
condition of mankind if the revelators, the sages, the philosophers, 
the inventors, the discoverers of the world, had enunciated only 
that which was acceptable to their contemporaries? In that case 
it is not too much to say that humanity would have been plunged in 
heathen darkness to the present hour. In all ages, men have hung 
with acclamation and reverence upon the slayers of their bodies and 
the enslavers of their souls, while for the thinker and the protestor 
there has been the dungeon, the fagot and the stake. In one age 
Spinoza toils in rags and poverty at a mechanical trade, going out 
into heaven’s light only to be stoned by the urchins in the street, 
while the successful warrior is exalted into a demi-god. In the next, 
the profound philosophy of the lens polisher has penetrated and fla- 
vored all art, philosophy and belief, while the curious traveler 
searches in vain for the grave of the military chief. In one century 
Galileo, in age and poverty, thrust into a loathsome prison; in the 
next, the world of science prostrated in adoration of his august 
memory. In one era, Christ upon the cruel eross and Augustus 
upon the imperial throne. In another, the choicest civilization of 
the globe clustering around Christian altars, while Christian scholars 
search amidst the ruins of a perished nationality for relics of the 
persecutor. Is this process always to go forward? Is this eternal 
cycle of change to go on burying one system after another and rear- 
ing upon its ruins a higher and better, until theworld emerges into the 
milennial light? If it does it must be by like agencies, and here- 
after, as heretofore, the Titans who propel it upon its progress need 
not look for the approval of their contemporaries. They must learn 
to accept censure as decoration, revilement as eulogy, slander as 
solace, crucifixion as a crown, the peace of a pure conscience as the 


righteous purpose, and then irrevocably and indomitably blaze and 


supreme reward of effort, the serenify of a tranquil soul as the high- 
| est compensation to which it is given humanity to attain. Your fate 
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may be that of Faithful in Vanity Fair; but like him, yours, and 
not your persecutors’, will be the victory. “ They therefore brought 
him out to do with him according to their law; and first they 
scourged him, then they buffeted him, then they lanced his flesh with 
knives, after that they stoned him with stones; then pricked him 
with their swords; and Jast of all they burned him to ashes at the 
stake. Thus came Faithful to his end.” So in all times has the 
crown of! martyrdom been the gateway to immortality. 

If you will look into Webster’s Unabridged, by careful search you 

_ will find there the word “patriotism.” Evidently there has existed 
in some remote era, some Sentiment to which this word has been ap- 
plied. Its signification is defined as “love of country, the devotion 
of the citizen to the state,” the offering of the elector to that higher 
and more composite growth of which he is a unit and which we call 
our country. 

It would seem eminently appropriate that our schools and institu- 
tions of learning should afford the means of acquiring some acquaint- 
ance with this sentiment and with the duties and obligations it im- 
plies—of drinking in the traditions and arousing the emulations out 
of which, infinitely more than from the statute laws, national charac- 
ter is moulded. If the common school and the university are the 
nurseries of the citizen, it would seem reasonable that these institu- 
tions should to some extent at least deal with the obligations and 
duties of citizenship. Yet I spent four years in college without ever 
hearing the word patriotism or love of country from the lips of a 
professor until it fell to my lot to be brought under the teachings of 
a grand and noble educator—an educator in Ше true sense of the 
word, a leader and an inspirer of men clarum et venerabile nomen— 
Dr. Eliphalet Nott. In the plastic period of youth—when every 
sense is sharpened to the keenest edge and every generous impulse 
responds to the slightest touch—if ever, should be taught these pre- 
cious lessons on which the safety and welfare of society rest. There 
is no lack of patriotism in great national emergencies. Strike at the 
national existence, threaten it with a foreign foe, and millions of men 


‘will leap to its defense; but that sleepless vigilance and untiring de- 
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votion, which alone can rescue a nation from the dry rot of corruption, 
peculation, nepotism, extravagance, selfishness and indifference, has 
well nigh perished from the earth. A great exigency will always 
develope both extraodinary virtues and vices; but that patient well- 
dving which in common life and days of ignoble peace crowns a life- 
time with honor and trausmits a spotless memory to the obscure circle 
of the lowly, bears the soul higher than the acclamaticns of the mul- 
titude can lift it and enthrones it among the stars. So that patriot- 
ism which marches the citizen fearlessly to the cannon’s mouth is 
worthy of the highest emulation, but it performs a higher and better 
office when dedicated to a life-long struggle against venality, favorit- 
ism, wastefulness, improvidence, infidelity to trust, faction, insinceri- 
ty and perfidy in the state. We fail to grasp the precious fact that 
the nation is an entity, a creation, an existence, a growth of which 
the elector is the unit. 

What can keep the fabric in place except the equal and complete 
support of every pillar проп which it vests? Knock away a single 
prop and the whole structure trembles. Remove, or disturb, or weak- 
en, or misplace a given member, and it falls erashing to the earth. 
The republic may survive everything but the freezing up of the 
fountains of patriotism, the flow of that sentiment which ought and 
in the millennial era will mould a homogeneous people into a unit of 
material, intellectual and spiritual life, crowning it with all the vir- 
tues and achievements which it may be given humanity to attain. 

I would therefore interpose against the manifold evils bred of the 
unequal, unjust, unphbilosophical distribution of wealth, the solid ada- 
mant of individual character. Repression will fail of its purpose— 
statutes will not reach the mischief. They are surface remedies and 
will only heal at the surface. ‘The malignant ulcer will burst forth 
anew with ten fold virulence. But lift the plane of individual char- 
acter to its extreme height and you will create a public opinion which 
will make collossal accumulation disreputable unless administered for 
the good of all; you will have impressed a trust upon the fruits of 
good fortune; you will erect a barrier in which Mammon will find it 


impossible to effect a breach, a citadel in which greed will fail to make 
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alodgment; yon will make of mere accumulation a renegade and 
outlaw. 


One word more. There is no single agency of our well-beloved 
state so potent for good or evil in this great work as the University 
of Nebraska. To-day it may be weak and feeble and struggling with 
embarrassments, but its day of deliverance will come and it will 
mount to its destined place. Here and there some unnatural mem- 
ber of the family may deny and disown it, but none receives so warm 
a welcome and nestles so closely to the hearts of all as the child of 
poverty and trial. “Month by month and year by year the people of 
the state will draw nearer and nearer to its classic halls, and it will 
not be their fault if it does not reach the position assigned it in the 
organic law of the state. But it must lead and not follow. 

А. self-denying herald of the cross, two hundred years ago conse- 
secrated his life to an institution of learning to be reared upon an 
outlying hill of Boston, and at his death bequeathed it his entire 
possessions. To-day, through the leadership of a long line of schol- 
ars, it stands the crown and glory of the state, most distinguished of 
the entire constellation for Jearning, culture and intellectual achieve- 
ment, and the name of the Rev. John Harvard is illustrious forever, 
Let, then, the University go forward in the noble career to which 
every voice of the future calls it; patiently, steadfastly, persistently, 
deaf to calumny, and jealous of praise—but ever vigilant to detect 
abuses; abating neither heart nor hope; spurning not the wisdom 
and advice of others, but winnowing all carefully and then resting 
unmovably upon its own conviction, and executing its judgment with- 
out fear or favor, assured that its work will only cease when the state 
shall have been moulded into the likeness of a perfect individual 
character; when honor, courage, fortitude, charity, patriotism, inflexi- 
bility shall have fused incongruous and diverse nativities, and lives, 
into a homogeneous and perfect commonwealth; when birth, and 
color, and sex, and creed, shall have been completely disenthralled ; 
when strength shall have become the guardian and not the oppressor 
of weakness; when wealth shall have become the almoner and not 


the despoiler of poverty; when the exaltation and perfection of dis- 
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embodied character shall have become the supreme aspiration of the 
youth to whom in their turn the high destinies of the State must be 
committed. Let it but do this its appointed work faithfully, un- 
flinchingly, completely, and-we at least of the citizens of the state 
who early cast our Jot within its borders, and have long looked for- 
ward to the everlasting repose beneath its surface, may descend to our 
final rest assured that, however feebly and imperfestly, our hands 
have helped, in some measure, to rear a commonwealth under whose 
safe shelter, ages hence, shall rest in peace and virtue a prosperous 
and happy people. 


Great God! We thank Thec for this goodly shore: 
This bounteous birth-land of the free, 
Where wanderers from afar may come 
And breathe the air of liberty. 
Still may her flowers natrampled spring; 
Her harvests wave and cities rise, 
And long till time shall fold his wing 
Remain earth's loveliest paradise. 
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